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Genji had never yet pursued her into the inner room ; but
she had no doubt that on the present occasion, in his eager-
ness to reform her manners, he would have no scruple in
doing so; and reluctantly she left her place of retreat
and once more seated hefself near the edge of her curtained
dais. Sochi now attempted to begin a more general
conversation, but no topic seemed to arouse her interest.
Suddenly her attention was distracted by a light which had
begun to glimmer quite close to where she sat. It seemed
to move when Genji moved. She now saw him go to her
curtains-of-state and, at a certain point, hook back the
inner curtain, leaving only a single thickness of light trans-
parent stuff. Here he suspended something bright, that
looked like a paper candle. . . . What was he doing ?
She was dumbfounded.

The fact was that on his way to her apartments earlier
in the evening Genji had encountered an unusual number
of glow-worms. Collecting them in a thin paper bag he had
concealed this improvised lantern under the folds of his
cloak and, on his arrival, disposed of it in a safe corner.
Startled by the sudden glow of light, Tamakatsura snatched
up her fan and buried her face behind it, not before Sochi
had caught an enchanting glimpse of her beauty. This
was just what Genji had intended. The attentions which
his brother had hitherto paid to Tamakatsura were, he
suspected, due solely to the fact that Sochi had accepted
the current story and imagined her indeed to be Genji's
daughter. He knew that, despite her fame as a delightful
accession to the Court, Prince Sochi could have but a vague
conception of her charm; and in order that he might the
sooner escape from his own dilemma he was determined
that Sochi should no longer merely pay formal court to
the girl, but should really lose his head about her. He
imagined that he was now at any rate indisputably playing